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GRACIOUSBNESS BECOMETH ALL.

* A little graciousness on the part of youth | elerk.

and beauty go s far. " —Eréract,
Truel what u&uwmmm

t
Without

nnswer pwaetly given,
Will give the human coontenanos
A beauty born of Heaven

b makden, sweot snd felr,
‘That when you go furih ﬁﬂi
The thought of cvery mi
W Docniss she 100 Mt -
s L] ]
—X. ¥. Ledger.

A HEART'S PROBLEM.

BY CHARLES GIBBON.
Author of = Robin Gray,” * For Lack of Gold,”

CHAPTER IL—CosxTisven.

Teddy was puzsled when he read the
m,{mltho-uup&ekns which he en-
tertained about the ocoupant of the first-
floor front enabled him tosolve the difl-
culty to his own satisfaction. The man
was an informer, or something as bad,
and Esmond was not his real name. He
read the u\'mt-lnl tg:tu‘liluoc-
der to impress it, as well as the address,
on his memory, and gave it back to the

* Jt"s all right, sir; just send it as it
h.ﬂl

When Tcdd{ngvl into the street he
halted for a minute, as if doubtful about
the direction in which he should turn.
I he lind just run & long race up hill he
conld not have been more out of
breath than he was now, with his breast
heaving. and what wits he had utterly
confused, while there soemed to be a
;«:1;1!0 of hrz:ﬂf‘atha“rine wlm:{s Tm:l‘i
eyes, scatt e s in
directions. All t‘;ﬁu ::{ l.hp: eflect of
his momentous disof:rs?‘. It was per-
fectly clear to him that his father,
mother, and, bitterest of all, even Lucy,
had been nursing a nt which had
erawled into their household in onder 1o

troy them.

His first iden was to be off to the
*Boys," tell them what he had dis-
covered, and ask thom to deal smmpllv
with the enemy; but how could he tell

the ¢
AW Wi
was n o
an impoverished gen r.lmam.
There were brizhiness, warmil), and an
atmosphere of ease o here.  'The
room, formarly his own, been pre-
rlnd for him, anda glad fire made the
aded of window and bedw
lovk as if they had renewed their youth.
The contrast between all this and the |
snd home which he had expected to en-
ter cansed Mauriee 1o question whether
or not he was dreaming.

“Mr. Calthorpe isgdruulng. sir,” | Iy

said a servant, “and bade me say that
he would be glad to see you for n few
minutes in his room. |

Maurice at once proceeded to his |
futher's dressing-room, pleased to think |
that he would ntly have a satis
factory explanation of the enigmawhich

prmlend im.
. Henry Calihorpe was nearly
soventy, tall, slender and agile; face
clean-shaven, head encircled by o
\vtsnhnf white cmrh.“ hands delicate,
and yet gestive SOME METVOUs
l:msn.JI Hemhﬁasdboth hands out to his
son, and received him with an air of
paternal friendliness and dignity.
Maurice had come & comfort and for-

what mifhl at home during his
absence? Nh:_sl"‘l?omthn Ini uf the
t government were already at the

tyran
house, and its inmates bein tlrn_ﬁed in
chains to s eommon ! eddy's

imagination had been so fired by the
oratorical horrors in which some of his |
countrymen delighted, that he rushed
wildly to the rescue of his parents and
Lucy. As he approached the house, a/
cab drove off from the dear, and there |
were his father and mother standing in
the doorway, quietly nodding and

“1tis ou your mopount that I write, after
walting so long to bear from vou, The feel

i
ofs ’“'mﬂ:‘;f'g‘:“;';‘ﬂl“:;‘m&;ﬁ | he could see Luocy, nnd all his wild vis- | ing how okl I am.""

am o -
bnnd of rricndship, lll.h.l‘)llﬁh It would have

ensed me much If pou had been the it o

#a, It would bave shown me, for instance,
that you regarded me ps somothing more than
a mere aoguaintanc:, from whom you eoukl
separsts yoursalf on secount of atﬂ!ﬁs ks
understanding. However, 1ot that pass aiso,

sorious ohject of my lotter is to induos
¥ou to come here at onee, 1 have beant from
several quarters that you have got into
waters, and tha! you are nelther bappy nor
comfortable. This is most unfortundte, my
dear boy, and distresss= ing exeeadingly. But
1 believe it isin my power to belp you, if you
are willthg to help” yourself by followinge my
counscls.  The matter will not walt, and 1
therefore beg 0! you not to lose & moment In
communicating with me aftor you receive
this. If you sre in London, tel ph. and
come by the first train you can calo ti=sol
vital importance that you should net promptiy.
1 make no sitempl n explain projoct b,
but wait anxiousiy for your val.

*Now let no foollsh qualms or unnatarsl re
sentment stand in the way of your own good
fortuno, and of the Eapplness of

“Your ever affect’e fnther,
“ “Hexny CALTROWIR"

Mr. Calthorpe apparently could not
afford space or time to write the word

“affectionate” in full,

Although not quite blind to the l:om-l

bastic strain in which hiz father in-
dulged, Maurice whstoo moch ashamed
of himself for the hesitation he had falt
in opening the letter to think ol any-
thing but the fact that it asked him to
forgive the pa-t. [t is true he onght to
have been the first to seek the reameili-
ation.  He had been obstinats, he had

smiling, as if bidding a cheory i-by |
to some ove.  Behind them in the shop

jons of the mined home, of the chains,
and the jail wore dispelled.

*Hnsn't there been any one here™'
| he gasped, glancing alternately at his
|father and at the cab mpidly driving
| away.

*Yes," answered O'Bryan, blithely, |
**there’'s an order for Two suits of |
mournin’ ; wanted in a hurry, of course.™

“But I mean anybody in particular,"”
whispered Teddy, with » eomical at-
tempt to be tragic and mysterious. **1
mean anybody from the tyrants—any- |
body set on by that ruflisn we've been
havin® in the house.”

“What's the matter with the boy?"
ecjacalated Mrs. (VBryan, *Sure it
can’t be Mr. Esmond he's meanin' 7"

Teddy's notion of expressing digni-
fied contempt was to fold his arms, to
lift his chin high, and to look downward,
as if he were studving the proportions |
of his nose, while he protruded his lips
and spoke slowly,

“Mother, yon' don't un'lerstand these l
| things, and S0 you'd better leave them
(tons.  There has been no Mr. Esmond
here; any way, that wasn't his name.
He's been deceivin® you all and not any
one of you would listen to me when
| told you so: but I knew what T was say- |
| in', and now I can prove it."’
| All this dignity was as usual. lost on

been seltish, and his father had been | O'Bryan, who only laughed at his son’s

generous.  Thus blamine himself, a
food of kindly memores rushed upon
him, and he resolved to obey the sum-
mons without delay. His ofence as-
sumed an exaggerated aspect in these
reflections, and it became more culpable
in his eves when he read this postseript,
which had almost escaped him: |

“P 8 Tl not forget that yours do 00t | whon she heard this,

ervep, but iy withmo now, and g the course
of mature you cannod have the opporiunity of
spondie many wilh me Yom

distike s
Yo cmn
TSITRNG

o refer 30 thom in writineg

nl ute.

nd asirs.
“Then if Esmond isn't his name, |
| what is it ?" |
*It's Maorice Calthorpe: aud he's
been writin' to another Calthorpe, and |

he's on his way to join him this min-
"

Luey drew back farther into the shop

“It's ravin' sgsin you are.’ said

¥ now bow o | (' Bryan, still laughing: but when he
Meagrvoab'e thoushts, ond so | )00
fer=tand bow Keenly 1 feel ouar | 2
wmt wien 1 ave permittcd myseif | puzzled way, while he seratched his

| bald pate with histhimble, *It's mighty

Teddy's story he muttered in a

Gennine feeling was expressed there, | queer.” |

however superficial might be the letter|

itself. Maurice hastily wrote a t1e'e-|

gram to the effeet that he would be
at Calthorpe that evening, and rang inrl

—_ |
CHAFTER 1IL |
FHIENTS AGAIN,

In sunlight the little station of Dun-

some one to take it to the post-office. | thorpe looked very red and white, and
It was Lucy® who answered the bell | so new that it appenredto be untiniclusl.

Atthe sight of her his
part was suddeniy chocked, and 1he
message which he was about to dispateh

mmess to de-| Exeept on market days there was no

bustle on the platform: only when a
trnin was approaching were there any

assnmed the form of & cloud rising be- | signs of active life about the pluee.

tween them,

He had not yet owned, | Then a porter wonld calmly cross and

even to himself, that be Joved her; but | recross the line with noapparent object;
at this moment he was conscious tl:lt! the station-master. with a slip of yellow |
one of the chief elements in his jor at paperin his hand, wonld take a'plnoid |
the approsciing reconciliation with his | survey of the rails; the booking-clerk

father lay in the thonght that he would | woul

bet ab'e under his own name openly to
woo anid win her. At the same time
there flashed npon him the yuestion,
Wonld his father ever consent to the
union of the last representative of the
ancient family of Caliborpe of Calthrope
with the sdopted daughter of a Lailor?
The cloud rising between them became
more distinet and more impenetmable.

Luey observed the flosh upon his
usually pale face: and although it was
impossible to divine whether or not his
expression was one of pleasung, she was
glad to see him Jook so well,

Manrice impulsively threw aside that

leisurely open his wicket and
(sometimoes) issue half a dozen tickets,
On a dark, wet evening the station was
dismal enongh to make inward and out-
ward-bound ngers eager to get
away from it. Heavy drops of rain
falling from the eaves of the roofs |
plashed into tiny pools, which reflected
the feeble lights of the lam Then a
cold wind sweeping up the Eilluw com-
pleted the discomf{orts of the station.
So when Maurice jumped from the
train be was pleased to find his father's
man waiting for him with a pony |
phaeton. |
**(3lad to see you back, sir,” was the i

distarbing question which had arisen in | man’s cheery salutation.

his mind, and took her hand. |
oceurred  which |

 Something  has
obliges me to leave here toudar; but it
has made me happy, bocause it will en-
able me to return sooner than | ex-
pret‘!t-'d. I should be anxious to return,
i

He stopy His movement and his
specch had been so rapid that Luey hnd
no time ‘o think of how she should ac
or what she should sas. The blood

tingled in ber cheeks. her pulse quick- | sky.

entd, and something that was nol pain
scemed to Tise in her throat, stilling any
exclamation of ber bewilderment.

The awkwardness which had com-
pelied him to panse was due to the sud-
den conscionsness that an abrupt con-
fession of his love might distress her.
What right hed he to imagine that she
had ever thought of him with any feel-

“Thank you, Harris How is my
father?’
* Bright sir. bright ss ever; and |

younger nor ever.”
Dismal as the evening was, Maurice |
experienced a sense of exhilaration as
be was driving slong the familiar road
toward his home. & hed
like thick black walls, and clomps of
trees formed opaque masses, showing |
curipus outlines against the dull gray
He could distinguish the wayside |
| cot ond farmsteads, which seemed
i like old friends repeating to him Harris®
cherry welcome; and the gurgle of the
river as they crossed the narrow hridge |
lled pl 1 ies of fshing |

and shwfing exploits,

His buoyaney of spirit, however. grad- |
ually gave place to a sense of depression |
| as he drew near the house, and in his '

ings save those of friendship? And yet | mind’s exe saw his father at last broken

the contidence with which she allowed
her hand to rest in his, the wondering,

hali-frightened, half-pleased expression !

in her eves, gave him hope. Still, be
would not venture to tell bér all his
thonght.

“I'was going 10 say, *anxious to re-
turn if all goes well with me.' Then [
shall have a surprise for you.™

“A pleasant one, 1 hope,” she an-
swered, smiling.

**1 hope so, 100, be ssid, with a cer-
tain emphusis in bis tone, and pres<ng
ber band. It will depend upon you
whether the surprise is s pleasant one

--U;'m me, Mr. Esmond™* she ni\\l..d

quietiy. as she withdrew her hand.
* Yes: but you must wait till 1 come

down and so Jonely that be called upon
kis refractory son to come and comfort
him in his declining days. He could
not help thinking of him thus, in spite
of tihe pssurance Harris had given him
for he knew thut his father was too proud
to display n:? wenkness to others |
This mood changed to wonder when, |
s the phaeton emerged from the dark
avenue, Maurice fell his eyes dazaled
by & blaze of light from the windows of
E‘.:!Iltlll’nrpe Hon=e. The face of llu.'.i
ildi resented three gables, with a
gmetnrﬁ grnpuy of ivy. through which {
in summer peeped white and yellow |
roses; and, surrounded by dense shrub-
beries and huge trees, it had n comfort-
shle, old-fashioned, settled expression. |

| the comic side of the position. And so:

ture was singularly tle and simple
1 gulariy gen ple. |

give; he felt as if he were being gra-|
1 '-I p 1 1 md 1. b! ‘i
tender-hearted parent as a peniient)

“Yon have just come In time,
Maurice,” said the father, with a
pleasant smile on his sallow and almost
wrinkleloss face. T am sorry you did
not receive my letter sooner, #0 that you
miight have come prepared for th'seven-
ing. Colonel Cuthbert is an excellent
fellow, and I particularly wish you to
show him attention. Heis to be our
nelghbor, you know—or perhaps I
otght to say your neighber, remember-

There was such a droll mixture of
solf-complaceney with an underenrrent |
of feeling that the present was an oe- |
easion on Which some sentiment shonld |
be shown, that Maunrice began to see

“You seem well cnuugh, sir, to be
able to say ‘our neighbor.' Tims hns
dealt kindly with you, aud I hope it will
contigue to do so for many years, Cer-
wiinly your letter did not lead me Lo ex-
pect to find you—""

“To find me so well,” interrupted Mr.
Calthorpe, withs ful movement of
the band, as if depreeating sny further
reference to his letter. *You are not
sdrry, I hope, to d'acover that I can still
enjoy Iif in the old wa|y?"

“On the contrary, I am delighted.”

*Glad to hearit; but it is only once
in a while now, amd the intervals be-
tween my en ovmopts are long.  Thexe! |
we must have no unpleasant thoughts |
to-night, and none to-morrow either, i
we can help it.  Forget and forgive— |
that is to be our motto. Now go ani

t yourself regily, and remember it i4)

mportant—most  important for  your
own sake—ihat you shonld make a zood
impression upon everybody.™

*But 1 do not quite understand.”

“ There is no time to explain at pres-

lent. You shall learn overy thing as soon |

ns our friends have gone. [ promise
vou some surprise, amil a good deal of
pleasure, 1 hope. Now go, and join me |
i the drawing-room as «uickly as you
can.™

Although this brief interview had not |

| given Maurice much information, he
| was relioved of the feeling of awkwand. |
ness with which he had looked forward
to this visit, and was satisficd that by

some means his father had got affairs
into order agunin for a time at foast. He
wns, therefors, in the wmood w enjoy
himself; and as the gnests were with
few exeeptions old acquaintances, gl
to see him, ho was soon almost as happy
in their midst as if there had been no
dreary interval of hanishment botween
this and their last meeting. His futher
haul alwiys Leen notable as an exeellent
bost. combining the tact of & woman in
assorting the company with the genius
of a diplomntist for making cach guest
display himself or hersolf to the best nd-
vantage. In his pulmiest doys he had
never succeeded more thoroughly in on-
tertaining his friends than on this ocea-
sion. ‘

In the drowing-room and in the din- |
ing-room Maurice's wonder grew: sinee
writing that letter which bad brought
him home, his father must have found

| Aladdin's lamyp, he thought; and hy-and-

by he eame to rd the guest of the

evening, Colunel Cuthbert, as being in-
timately associated with the marvels he |
beheld.

The Colonel was a quiet-looking gen- |
tleman of average height and wiry |
frame. A large howd, strongly mark

| sun-tanned features, dark cyes, and

bushy, iron-gray hair, whiskersand mus-
tache, were the ehief characteristics of |
the outer man. His thin straight lips
were indicative of firmness, and his |
whole appearnnce was that of one who |
speaks little and does much.  Although
somewhat reserved in manner with new
acquaintances, he was always courteons, |
m?‘ those who were admitted to his|

friendship soon discovered that his na- |
Long ngo he had left his home, ** un- |

doer acloud,” the gossips snid. There |

was a woman in the case, of course, und

ments. The story had been almost
forgotten, but his reappearance in the
neighborhood of the scenes of his youth |
refreshed the memories of the gossips, |
and absurd versions of the canse of Lla
lang absence were speedily in cireula-
tion. The delicate veil of mystery |
which bung over his past rendered him
an ohjeet of interest to the more sym-
pathetic sex and of some curiosity to
the men.

Despite the difference of their years,
Maurice and bhe immediately beeame
friends. They talked much together |
during the evening: and before the Col- |
onel ook hix leave it was arranged tha
Maarice should visit him on the follow- |
ing day at Hollyford. |

When good-bye had been said to the
last guest, Mr. Calthorpe took his son’s
arm and drew a long breath of refief,
although his face was radiant with sat-
isfaction.

*Thank Heaven, that's over! Come
ulonﬁwith me to the Hbrary, where we
can lay aside our company manners, and
you can smoke. Ye found Cuthbert
agreeable, 1 hope?' he continued ns |
they crossed the hall.

*{ do not remember ever having met
anybody with whom Lkbecame so inti-
mate in such a short time.™

| man.
| their sitnation till & w
and by the light from the driver’s tor:h

s e
him.ugwwdﬂﬂy.uﬂnnn Clothing tor Littls Folks. m provso "’m Reigning Severcigus,
bt he dosomethiog remark- | 114y said a great babies dio | the rate. The affects | The Gotha Couri Calendar makes its
'b!." ha 1 understand.” syery farmld-mdnl cloth- mhmhﬁmd&wﬁ sppesrance for the new year with its
And so he bas, I understand. " | ing ‘Children donot need hesvy clothes, | water cannot be obtained for customary deaily hout tho eigning sad
Big e S Tl s S ettt bl they do need warm, light fannals. | boilers used fa and y of the world snd the
S e hewit B | Cte are on the tioor & and the production of oil and statistioal information
“ﬂ,"’mm VOL | doal, and mre more to powerful corporation esn influence the [ make it aa almost indispensable book of
that's his affair, andour own Aflairs &fF | than grown persous. When not 100 | market by its own unerring mothods, | reference. This year's issuo is embel-
what we have to to-night.™ | ), they should have flannel or and when such s body deems it worth with four besutlfully executed

+] conless that I am more interested

ead | in that sub; gir, than in Colonel
I was i

began Maurice, after & struggle
find words which should eonvey his
meaning with the least chance of being
misin , it I did not confess
that I began to think you had written to
mwhnn'ywwehhadepnuodmu
of mind."

The father, with half-closed syelids,
scanned the pale, honest face of his san;

then. coolly:
“iell, ] suppose that was nataral; 1
hnd an attack of gout st the time, and

umgwu on in that sort of
thing does afiect bumor in which
we

or write. Probably our best
course will be for both of us to thank
the gout, since it has brought us to-
gether.”

“1 am glad to be here," was all Mau.
rice said.

“Then, in the first place, let me try
to put {w at ease on one important sub-
ject. T have not the remotest design
upon the entail."

[To BE cONTINUED.]

Much Ado About Nothing.

When Modjeska first played Camille
in New York the management, in order
to add n final touch of pretty realism to
the room in the cottage where Armanid's
father comes to see her, had a live
canury hung in its eage In the window.
Unfortunately the bird was good a sung-
ster, and when Camille wason the stage
and the scene had commenced, begnan to
sing shrill and clear. The noise was too
much, and after memﬁlﬁ to bear it
for a minute or two, |eska found
that the unaceustomed sound droveeve
word of her part out of her head. 'Th
cculd not go on. It was one of the
most important scenes of the play—
Armand's father was nlready on the
stage. No one i her diffieulty,
no one came to help her. Driven to
despair, she did the only thing that oc-
curred to her as possible.  Shetook the
cage down, a.ud.‘ol.:tlgl-quaeot the win-
dows in the ropped it th h.
Then she turned round snd went on with
the scene.  From the front it looked as
if Camjlle were rather a passionate per-

| son, to throw her pet canary out of the

window, becanse its song was tooshrill;
in reality, of course, she merely drop-
ped the bird-cage on to the stage out-
side the scene, where & scene-shifter
could Eiuk it up without being visible
from the front, and carry it awny. But
the oddest part of the affair was that
the next day Mme. Modjeska received a
letter from the Society for the Preven-
tion of Craelty to Animals, demandi
to kuow what had happened to the bird,
reproaching ber for enscting a mock
tragedy on the stage while, in conse-
quence of her deed. areal tragody might
have been taking place behind.  Mme.
Modjeska's agent had to go in person
to the o'l.eo of the seeretary and nssure
them that the bird was not dead, nor
harmed in sny way. It seems strange,
with 8o much actual cruelty to animals
every day requiring the attention of the
socicty, that it should have concerned
itself with such an incident.—Temple
Bar. | e

In n London Fog.

Somae years ngo a Tery dense fog set-
tled in London and its suburbe. For
four days people made theie way about
as well as they could by the aid of gas
and torches, “This aid 'was of little use,
ns the fog was so very thick. At night
vou could not, as they say, **see your

and before you."

A geotleman was going home from a
friend’s house on the first night of this
fogr. He could get no sort ot carriage,

| and bad to walk moro than two miles.

He thll‘ml along for tho first mile by
the help of a torch, and thought he
should soon be safe at home, when all
at once the toreh went out.

What was he to do? He had noidea

which way to He was afraid to
forward, afraid also to turn to the rig%‘:
or to the left.

After a step or two he came to some
railings. “Now,"” sall he, **I'm all
right.' 1 can feel my way along by
these railings, and when I get to the
end Iwill try and find some wall or
other help to guide me."

80 on he went, thinking the railings
extended a very long way. Sudducn:{y
he came against another man, also plod-
ding nlong by keeping a hand on the

“Can you tell nre, gir, where I am®™
asked the gentleman.

“Well,'" said the man, **I think we
are walking around Dempster’s railings
that inclose the oval opposite his school.

TOWS WEIe | jintg of painful events and family dis- | I've been going around this railing for

the last hour, and I think I may as well
stop now. What say you?"'
**1don't see that we shall do much
good by going pn,™ replied the gentle-
So there they stood Iaughing at
came along.

| they managed to find their way bome.

—Uur Littic Unes.
—_——

—Two practical jokers of Nashville
ordered a great quantity of perishable
produce from s dealer, and rep i
that it was for a third party, whom,

they saiil, wonld pay the bill. “The snid | |

third party promptly repudiated the
obligation, and the practical jokers fail
to smile from bekind the bars of a jail
cell. A judge without » huge apprecia-
tionhot ﬂ:}:humommuw in the fe-tivity
nothing but **obtuiming goods by false
protenses.' — N, 0. Picuyune. b

—A Georgia woman attempted to eut

m»opulumfmdnd. From half to
three-fourths of & yard are required.
They should be cat halt

shape, and then hollowed out to fit
mndthulﬁsmugly. A aro-
cheted zaphyr or finishes
lhmm -‘dﬂ.ﬂ wmm I|l be
on Lthe nrk utlon
Molds both button-holes on
around the waist.

Children's shoes are apt to have very
thin soles until number four's can be
worn. After cold weather comes on,
cut in-soles of paste-board s little small
er than the sole, and coverwith Cunton
;ﬁ woollen fisnnel. A{: ol]!‘:l'l. felt hat

es a good lining for shoes.
Shaker flannel is the most sensible for
children’s wear, az it does not shrink in
Ml‘nﬁ‘ is warm, and wears well
There is s quality of scarlet Sannel (it
is all cotton) nl!h.ll bas a very short
nap, olosely resembling Shaker ilannel,
which sells at sixte'n cents per yard. It
is snid to wash without fading. This
will make pretty and cheap nﬁu if it

is fast color, and a ¥
in shell stitch can be uﬁmm'{ﬁf:

edge by first doubling the Saxony in a
‘| e

phyr needle and button-holing the
edge after it is hemmed. Make the
stitches & quarter of an inch long.
When yon I;:”t? been mdnl once, om;—
mence crocheting, only every oth-
er one of the button-hule ul{nhu. Put
four stitches in the first row of sheils,
four in the second, and five in the Inst.
I am not familiar with the terms used
in describing crochet work, but any one
who undersiands the simplest can
readily do this, Any number of rows
can be knitted, but [ think three makes
the trimming deep enough for a little
chilh. Work a vine in double herring-
bone stiteh, with white linen thread,
above the hem, and you will find it &
great improvement.

Warm, little hoods, of Saxony, are
knit in the sholl stitch I have daseribed
above, and lined with meriné or silk.
Thﬁlk':ﬂbl trl(l;le. A cut of .Snxun_r
wi it two. Glenga n car-
dinal are much wm:y “,}‘;lay nre
erocheted at first just like s mast, and
when the desired size is reached, de-
crease one stitch every row till the ea
Is small enough for the head, when knit
hall a dozen rows plain.  Finish with a
shell edge, and on top set a zephyr ball,
steamed and trimmed into shape.

Very durable little dresses for chil-
dren are made of small, shepherd's
plaid, or plain gray fiannel.  They
should be lined. A good way is a
simple, close-fitting sacque almost like
an apron, with a four to six-inch plnit-
ing set up on the dress. Brighten with
Scoteh plaid bands, or rows of bright-
colored worsted b:aid, or some easily-
executed embroidery in zephyr or Bas-
ony. Short-sleeved, low-necked aprons
of white goods over these little, dark
dresses are very pretty. and can be made
of the cheapest materiale. One lady
whose children nre always prettily
dressed maked use of tho five.cent
pique.  She says it wears well and does
up very easily. The woven Swise trim-

is prettier than embroidery, wears
very much better, and can be had in
handsome patterns st from five to filteen
vents per yard. A very pretty quality

| of cross-barred goods can be got now
’ that it is out of season for fifteen conts

per yard.  Economieal mothers ean find

which have not yot been put away; and
as most such goods are remnants, most
merchants are willing todispose of them
at a bargain rather than carry them
over.—~Cor. Loutsville Home and Fire
tide.

—_— -

How the 01l Market is Influenced.

In many of the towns in theoil region
are exchanges. The majority of mem-
Lr:;shdo nu; confine a;hemuo!lvg to a

rage business. Many of the pro-
ducers hold seats in the exchanges, and
the aperations of the largest and shrewd-
est producers are not conducted so much
with the view of producing cil to be
sold for Bmﬁt st the ruling price, as
with the object of influencing the mar-
ket in & way to make their speculation
in oil and oil-producing territory
profitable, 'I:wthmrku: is Inﬂl;anﬁ ::
many ways—by the o of we
new territory, by the p;mm of the
money market, by the weather, by other
causes of more or less importance, and
now snd then by the irresistible stroke
of a corporation.

With one or two exeeptions all the
known oil-producing tracts of Pennsyl-
vania and New York are bound by belts
of unproductive wells which, in the ex-
pressive lan of the region, are
called dry holes ot dusters. The oil-
bearing rock, 1 sometimes nearly
2,000 feet below the surface of the

nd, has been laboriously tapped at
tervals so frequent that itsoutlines are
marked on mups of the with
almost absolute accuracy. The area
and capacity of these tracts being
known, nothing is expected of them
beyond & dimishinz yield until the rock
refuses to give up oil in paying quanti-
ties. But ucers are constantly
studying the region with the object of
finding localities in which to drill new

| wells at & distance from all others in

Lhe hope of striking rock that will yield
;‘n Th::ku:fuhd wells are called
wild-cats. If such a well proves to be
a valuable one, it is considered that a
new area of oil- rock has been
found, and the gpening of the well will
ﬁllhﬁnndwmhgaﬁtﬁtu the 1;5’:
market in proportion to strength
the flow, ‘l)fthawoll has shown any
indication of afsvorablo character, but
provest.c:beu‘ duster, the promise of

out her tongue, and succesded only in

splitting that unruly member from the |

roots to the tip. No attempt wis made
10 unite the two parts, it is fair to
presume that her loguaeity will be dou-
bled in consequence.  Her husband will
be forgiven if he dics by his own hand.
— Ukicago Herald,

At present it seemed to be laughing &t
back to learn why. Now will ask th!;:leakmdthanlgh;, muﬁ..géug *“That is excellent; and you will like
ggd;wwewhmkgrmh!irm itself with the consciousness of a cozy .Iumbm‘:ltbcmmxyoumwhm. He| _ \ Nevads boy thought that if be
oe"’ interior. is a capital fellow.

He did not remember in his haste that | *Has my father friends with him to-| _This enthusissticadmiration of anoth- | So4'% 100% inio (e bareel of & pistol
any one looking at the form | night?* i Muurice. er man presented & phase of his father's | o' Lot uecion tube, then Furels the
would Jearn real name. He had "Duh‘tg‘an krow, sir? 1 thought | character which Maurice could not re. l.swrnnnld not te loaded, E-I will, if
mm;i_\- doubled up the paper, with a | that wss why came home. A heap | member ever having observod before. recovers, wear false teeth, :.lkwit.h
shilling inside, and Lucy took it to | of company, sir; been making ready for | He had known him go in rhapsodies .;p:iimmug it for ted
Teddy, who, ready 1o obey her in any- [them this fortnight or more. me | about s horse, but never about s man. Lhn-ll-honﬁng-lmumnl*
thing, hnenedwdwmemm great soldier come back from the wars, | *- He has certainly interested me very ¥
It 50 happened that the clerk was and master is giving him 3 grand wel- {much. 1 dido’t know that you were 1 A
ful about the orth hy of the name, | come. old friends,” said Maurice lighting his| _—The joint wealth of fhirty New
and asked Teddy if it was Culthorpe or| “Indeed! What is the gentleman's | cigar. Yﬂmbmlimrrlhwmd
Cal name?" % Oh yes, I knew him very well in my | million dollars.

“It's not that wt all; it's Esmond,” | ** Colonel Cuthbert—one of the Cuth- | salad days,” Mr. Calthorpe, as
was the snswer. bmd‘mwd.ud they do say a|he seated himself in an ea-j.chair by | —Of all things that possesses

* There's no Esmond here,” said the | stunnin er, thut has won ever so |the hearth. **He was not so then | women take in being
clerk, handing him the paper. | man battles" 8s he isnow; he had & Jot of go' in | possessed.—

————t el X D e — - - - .

——

p tion in that quarter is
destroyed, and the market is
ened.

It is thus for the interest of the owner
of the well to keep secret the result of
the drilling until he has made his trans-
actions in the market in anticipation of
the eflect likely to be produced when
the facts about it are mmwe. It
the well is a gusher, it is for his interest
to keep it a mystery till he has seoured
leases of the lands lying around it, for
shese suddenly rise to enormous prices
on the opening of the well, in view of
the promise of n new tract awaiting de-

nt. Al the gumlnmt opera.
tors have men in their employ whose
business is to find out the sbout

many bargaing now in summer goods | ;o
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i ch
ve !muap the first and whugdu

g:it sobarly 3 the fireside with the

Iatest volume the “Climbing Club

Series’” rather than to indul n

If this village

school, possibly hooking Jack, and catch
a good string of fish; who crawl under
the circus tent and are not canght; ar
who in various ways transgress the
school and home laws, and escape much
injury. Or they are city Arabs whose
eyes are ketn a8 those of a bird of prey,
and whose hands are swilt to clutch a
bit of plunder out of the mire. The re-
spectable, proper boy by no accident
ever finds is own or any other L]
knife. The chances are altogether
aboy deserving a eard of merit or a
medal for vonduet wonld
» State—certainly across
_in 1 D!' ™ 1. h:: L £
port at home withont =a
trophy. There mnstd ::a
impropriety an in
n Ind wh]:) .Endsrjnk-kniru At{uw
tencher in a boys' school in Idaho
hnﬁnn his duties by the simple inqugy:
*How many boys present ever a
knife?' Four of the pupils held up
their and were at once puton
the black list. Bofore s week was past
these boys had shown their true colors.
The knife test for wickedness is as sure
as the peppermint test for sewer pipes.
There are undon depasits of
knives several layers deep all over Now
and other of the older States.

o lsland
, and re-

single
& meas-

the blade and wear away the
Doubtless if the lowest stratum of
knives were now the changed

vestigators to point to & race of pre-
historic men. size of the men who
handled them, the slope of the owners’
foreheads, and the inrconformation
ollhnirh-nﬁawl: Imin!umd.udb:
new argument would

constructed. In due time the speci-
mens would be pl ina mu-
seum and labels tell of the of their

discovery; while visitors, diffident of
their Ib?it)‘ to disprove the theory of
the experts, who might say, under the
breath, that the discoveries resembled

they Tcked the scientifie spirit which | the crown

is willing to accept the indisputable re-
sult of nh?vulﬁgnt&n. It lustpkniwu are
not mrr;: day at the o:b a "Il‘?;'
theory logical i e g
fail WMSOMQ WI.H been trust-
worthy.—Boston Adverfisr.

A Niee Mother.

Last week a little boy, while fishin
from the Chain Fier at Hrightonm, fe
into the sen His eries for help were
heard by a gentleman who to
be on the pier st the time—a Mr. F. C.
Tudor—and he, in the most plucky
manner, immediately inmpecl in after
the lad, and sn in saving him,

Now, we hear a

al in doing so he nearly lost his | &
o i Now, -

the courage

and sailors in ; but to my mind
this ‘aet of Mr " Tador 4
worthy of admiration than any of the
wonderful exploits we have n told
about our heroes. But some-
how we only seem to into ecstacies
ore nking oy e Toend o ovr
BAV n
mnwmtiun'li.hthh adventure shows
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was ascertained, a sent
to tell his mother of the accident nnd
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that
m finished cooking her dinner. —

Borlin
“The Four Kaisers," namely Kasiser
William, bis son, grandson and great
w:mwmwh-.u
; the third, the Queen of Servia;
and the fourth, President Arthur. The
of all are remarkably well
being likensases in every
case. Kaiser William still heads the list
of sovereignsarranged according toage,

H

7
+k
é‘z

ldmnwhommm

be mu by | Charlest.,

ﬂ!.
five, and mm Portugal thlrt‘E
five, while the three youngest are

Queen of the Netherlands twenty-four,

Queen of
fifty-two, the Em of Russi

n twenty-four, and the

twenty-

the Quern of
Queen of

The Greatest Plcture In {he World.
In & small room, situated in the corner

olth:ibuildlng.l:l I w‘i‘:;,ﬂth.wm
od drapery an one
:rlndnrw. before w hangs a curtain of

some light stuff, the “f.hl.:’,h u]m_n_‘c:u:

mmar‘zaﬂgruiesoluﬂmfmmthc
best to the worst, but in all the eopies
there is nothing that can compare with
the wonderful There is some-
thing in it that cannot be
There is a soul in it, the influence of
which no one but its creator could have
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to pay for education and establish
him in business, the maa broke
contract and refused to live with
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